She ſholde not goo. this make J g uj,,ů I 
Ha my good fone ſhe ſayth by 


That made this woꝛlde / and euery other thynge 


Pe may as ſurely and withouten dꝛede 
Sultre her to go as foz to ſape pour crede 
Thus they departe and on theyr waye be gone 
And as they goo/theſe woꝛdes chan ſayth one 
Unto an other he hath ſome Jalouſpe 

It ſemeth wele he dꝛedeth Jeopardye 

Thus is he mocked by theſe womens arte 

Foz now come galauntes foꝛth on euery parte 
Whiche at the keeſt afoze by auenture 


This fozeſayd werke haue made and put in bre 


And there awaytynge ben vpon theyr nede 
Foz to conclude and lo fo2th to pꝛocede 
But how this wyfe now feſted is a ſerued 
Foz loue of her good man all vadeſerued 
And god wote how ſhe doth her ſelte applye 
To teuell daunce/and o: to ſynge on hye 
Alſo ſhe maketh good and mery chere 
But god wote how the pꝛayſeth her bedfere 
The hulbande lefte at home whyle ſhe is oute 
And ſeeth herſelfe ſo pꝛapled amonges the route 
Certes thele galauntes than her do aduple 
And ſe ſhe is apparaylled in ſuche wyſe 
Perceyuynge well her chere and countenaunce 
Shoꝛtely to her eche one hym doth auaunce 
One pꝛofreth moche / an other oſtfreth moze 
Harde is to me the cauſe to tell wherfoze 
The Joly chere the pzaty trotte and pace 
With the demeanynge ok a womans face 
Wyll gyue theſe louers cauſe # hardyneſſe 
To ſewe foꝛ grace vnto theyr wozthynelle 
— C. uu. 
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Onẽ to — Waczons dooth layt 
An other as nygh her as he may 
And ſetteth his fote a lofte on hers playne 
Eke by the honde quyckly he doth her ſtrayne | 
Allo an other his loke caſteth a ſyde 

Full pyteouſly and ſharpely foz a tyde 

An other than vntd her dooth pꝛeſent 

A dyamonde ryght fayre and oꝛyent 

Oꝛ elles a ryche rubye with a rynge 

Whiche lhe receyueth with ſome other thynge 

By whiche thynges may ſhe well vnderſtande ; 
Of theyr entent / and fele it with her hande 

Jf ſhe haue ony reaſon bꝛayne oz wyt 

And other whyles by foztune happeth it 

That from her chayre alyght wyll ſhe ado wn 
To doo ſome werkes of deuocron « 
Oz vnto Uenus to boo ſactef ſe 

But howecan Fnot ſaye ne in what wyſe 

This ſely man at home in oe ze degree 

Is made and bꝛought Mto necellytee 

Fo2 thylke eſtate that his wyfe both pꝛetende , 
The mater thus hath dꝛyuen to an ende 

And made her doo to gaderynges  feeſtes 

Amonges a wyckedcompany of geſtes 

Toꝛ vnto her they polden be in truſt 

To haue theyr pleaſures appetytes and luſt 

Upon none other thynge do they aweyte 

But how they may doo this pooze man deceyte 

The ſtroke wherol he hath without eſcape 

Whiche com ynly is called but a Jape 

So he is cauſer of his pꝛopꝛe ſhame 

None other wyght therof is foz to blame 

And thus it happeth by contynuaunce 


; That whatby ſognes tpeche Nac 2 
Trouth of the thynge wherof he was in 
All openly repozted is aboute 
Wherby he falleth Jalouſe in a rage 
Out of the whiche there is no wyght lo ſage 
That hym can moue-fo2 who that feruently 
Ok woman feleth the cruell malady 
There is noo medycyne that may hym cure 
The lekeneſſe is ſo ſharpe without melure 
Than wyll he bete her bytterly and curſe 
Wherby the werkes maketh he moche woꝛſe 
Foz chaſtyce can he not by daye ne nyght 
ö . — 
hote the lone byt wene her a her frende 
Thus dꝛyueth he the mater to an ende 


And ſoa he other whyles fozt: ne map | 
One okt her lymmes bꝛeke oꝛ kytte away 


Whetby his caſtell 02 his pyle he lo 
Than —— maſed beeſt he h fene 
Withouten care and all he ſetteth 

Thus hath ——ů — ſought 
And neuer after wyll ſhe loue hym moꝛe 

Bycaule that he hath beten her ſoo loz 

But foz to paſſe the tyme and make a ſhewe 

And of fayre woꝛdes ſpeketh ſhe but few. 

There this pooze man in turment payne & woo 
Lyueth and pet he thynketh not ſoo 

And all theſe ſoꝛowes/he foz Joyes doth taks 

Soo in the lepe he is J vndertake 
Encloſed depe / and yk he were withcute 
Pet ſhoztely wolde he in withouten doute 
There vleth he his lyfe in payne alwayes 
And wꝛetchedly/thus endeth he his dayes 


Mae 


Of marpage in no wyſe may be hydde 
The whithe J purpoſe ſhoꝛtely to declare 
Accoꝛdynge to myn auctour and not ſpare 

The whiche is whan a man in youth doth wedde 
A yonge mayde-/and whan they bothe in bedde 
Haue had theyr pleaſures largely and deſyre 
And well alwaged is the bzennynge fyre 

The hoot herueſt is well ouerblowe 

As it with me and other is J trowe 

Soone after this her bely dooth aryle 


